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UTH gave a last loving little pat
" to the bowl of sweet peas
ng their fragrance
ough the cool, shaded living room,
d smoothed the snowy cloth of the
. table charmingly arranged for
es, BShe sighed with satisfaction
en she thought of the pantry
elves and icebox groaning with
. good things she and Mrs. Woodward
‘zfliod in the old days at home.
" For Bob wa scoming back. Not to
ptay, but to take a month’s rest in the
mre, fresh air of the country where
Uhe was raised. YRuth,” called Mrs.

£

'oodward over the bannisters, “you |

S had better get dressed. The house
Jooks all right now, and you've only
= ffteen minutes till train time,"
! “¥es, auntie, I'm coming. I've just
been wondering."
‘“Wonderig what, dear?"'
s+ “Wondering—oh, I can't say It ex-
—if he’'ll notice that things are
.1 told you I couldn’t say it. You
ée, when people go away from a
place and get rich and are used to all
orts of things, and then come back,

le old things and the old people may !

- mot peem 8o attractive.”
| the same misgivings for some tin,
. about the young man she had raizse.
‘from babyhood. But Ehe answercd
. bravely, ‘'Nonsense, Ruth. The house
‘writh all the new paper looks prettier
than ever and the nmew white furni-
ture in the spare room hasn’t its
‘pqual in all New York."

. Ruth sighed and started upstairs.
think you're right Auntle. I'm
I'll hurry

ow and put on something decent.”
~ But Ruth’s real misgiving she had
ot voiced. She picked up a photo-
W graph of her playmate from the bu-
‘reau when the door was closed and
“gazed long and thoughtfully into the
“learnest eyes thatlooked back at her.
'\ 41 don’t care about the house, Bob-
. by, it you aren’t tired of us. But al-
' ter all the nice people you must know
“1'm afrald we're very plain and dull.
' And it will hurt me so if But,
*there! I'm silly, you dear boy. And
"4 T moon around here acy longer
" you'll catch me in this old blue ging-

¢ ham.

B * 8he brushed back her thick wavy
“‘hair into a roll at her neck yhere
_,:&Bob used to like it, and hurried itno
"% dainty white dress and was just
‘clgsping the necklace of sced pearls
that he had sent her for Christmas,
when there was the sound of a car,
urrying feet and Bob's voice, “Hello,
eople, Auntle, Ruthie. Hello, 1 say,

here are you?"
And in an instant everybody was in
wvérybody ‘else’s arms. Ruth’s fears
ilew to the winds. It was Rob, their
.very own Rob, home again. And he
Shadn't changed, except to become bet-
ter looking than ever, and his clothes
# gomehow had & different look than of

old.
Bob held her off at arm's length
nd looked her over, and then turned
"her slowly around. ‘‘Ruthie, you're
" p stunner; that dress just suits you,
" and there Isn’t & girl in New York

Mrs. Woodward had been havin !

WINTER GARB

By BETTY BROWN.

NEW YORK, July 11.—While your
own old furs are reposing in cold stor-
age, the shops tempt you to endless
extravagances by showings of the most
magnificent arctic furs.

And while fair ladies clad in bathing
suits bask on sunny sands, they ponder
on how many pelts it will take to trim
a winter mantle.

It will take a great many to make
the collars, cuffs and bandings of the
width which the designers are putting
out. So many square feet of fur go
into this ornamentation that none but
a straight and strong woman can ven-
ture to carry some coats around. Slight
figures would seem weighted down by
the most elegant of them. :

Paris Models,

A perfectly marvelous evening man-
tla is of wine color velvet, embroid-
ered in gold. It has an extraordinary
wide collar of gray wolf. It is also
banded with fur in a hobble effect, and¥
it sports several immense gold tassels,
one of which weights the pointed cape.

More artistic although less elab-

- —

orate is another evening wrap of gorge-
ous burnt orange velvet. It has smock-
ed revers of wisteria satin. with enor-
mous collar, cuffs and footband of Aus-
tralian opossum.

Fur Mantleette.

The mantletle of fur, which has
been worn this summer, will replace
the shoulder cape or scarf in many a
winter wardrobe. Seal and ermine
make an exquisile and expensive com-
bination. Mole skin is used for some
of the most chirming of these short
wraps, Hudson seal for the less expen-
sive. A garment of this style can bhe

worn over a coat dress in the fall,|

and over n heavy wrap when the show
flies.

The price of (ur went rocketing at
the beginning of the war and it has not
stopped yet. This has brought into
the market more kinds of pelts than
the average woman can name, The
humble rabbit skin no longer hides as
a coat lining but bravely parades as
the collar or many a velvet coat.

Long and short haired pelts divide
raghion’s favor.
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who wouldn't give her right arm for
that complexion of yours. And that
halr! Ruthie, you're a beauty! Isn't
she Auntie?” and catching his aunt
by the waist he spun her around sev-
eral times in spite of her gasping pro- |
tests, just as he had of old. |

Ruth was radiantly bappy. No!|
Bob had not changed at all. i

Ten was a wonderful affair, where |
everybody talked at once and told |
everything that anybody knew, an:l‘
Bob teased the cat and then went lo
the kitchen and opened all the cup-

| - CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE

. #1ord Beauclough hurried me 810.g,
‘Margie,” sald Paula, “until we found
' hansom cab and hailed it.
 “Drive about (he park until [ tell
" you to stop,’ was is order (0 the cabby.
. “‘Now, tell me your troubles, sir, 1
* sald with a smile.
WMy dear Miss Newton, 1 only be-
" gan to talk of my own affairs because
. T wanted it possible to take your ind
‘L off yourself and the nasty little eplsode
ou had just experienced.’

#["held out my hand to express my
eratitude and he grasped it warmly .or
& minute. I had grown faint again just
‘at the thought. 'There, there. lear
{Miss Newton, don't worry. You are
" perfectly safe now.
£° 4ir think you had better take me
{home now, my dear Lord Beauclough,
/and I'll try and get back my lost cour-

age.

.. % T am going to get a motor and lake
~ _you somewhers out to the shore to

‘dine,’ he said, and in spite of my pro
! testations that I was not dressed, he

" told the driver to take us to Shercy's,

_where we found &8 motor and he gave
| the order to drive lo Long Beach.
- 4t was about 6 o'clock in the after
* poon and just as our car was stopped
by traffic I fleard an exclamation and
~ “turned to see beside us in another cai

_ Aunt Rachel, Gertrude and Geraldine,
| ‘Gerry, who would have been n dear

_girl it let alone, looked surprised and
" 'then smiled, but Aunt Rachel and Geor-

‘‘trude’ gave us the iciest of bows,

. "Lord Beauclough looked perfactiy

-ginconsclouu and, Margie, I'll say this
o that Englishman, 1 do not think at

(ﬂnt time he had any notion that Aunu
: ,‘o:mc.be.l was trying to appropriate him

_for one of her daughters,

.~ “rYour cousin, Miss Geraldine, is &

~:bully pal’ he sald, ‘Shall we in7ite

her to go with us?

. “Do,1sald, You see. I was anxious

\'to see what Aunt Rachel would do, At
.. .the next crossing we stopped and hall-
1 ted them. I said, ‘Aunt Rachel, I.ord

e cant tot

Geraldine go without a
rons,”began Aunt Rachel, but be-
fore she finfshed Gerry had climbea
'.ﬂﬂpthe seat beside us and said Paula
:chzperone me, mother.'
“We.did ndt walt to hear more, but
g off, leaving Aunt Rachel and
‘dertrude speechless with rage.
7 “‘You are. just a dear, Paula,’ ex-
ﬁu.m ed-Gerry. ‘Mother and Gertrade

He suggested it

ink, Gerry.
*Then I will thank him, Thank you

plained, ‘I call him Beauty when [ am |
away from mother and Gertrude be- |
cause I always feel like the housemald |
in one of Laura Jean Libby's noveis |
when I say Lord Beauclough.' |

“His lordship and I both laughed |
and Gerry gave me a little hug 'l'r.l‘
seems s0 good to see you, dear gir1.|
Tell me all about yoursell. Beaaly |
won't mind, will you?' I |

“Talk about anything you like, Miss |
Geraldine, As long as you are &along,
1 am perfectly content.’

] looked at Lord Beauclough and ne
nodded. ‘So Gerry is the girl you havp
been talking about,’ I said.

“‘Has he been talking about me?
What did he say?' asked Gerry eagerly,

“'That you are the best little pal
on the globe,’ was my answer, Gerry's
hand stole into Lord Beauclough's and
his closed over it quickly.

“*You see, Paula,’ said Gerry, frank.
ly, ‘mother expects Beauty to marry
Gertrude and poor Beauty can’t even
marry me because I am not rich
enough. He is in debt head over haes
and his income from the estate is mort-
gaged for years. He only placated the
money lenders by saying he was com-
ing over here to marry a rich girl. e
proposed to Gerlrude before he knew
we were making a great show on a lit.
tle and then he fell in love with mae.

“*Truly you are in a hole, Lord
Beauclough,' I said.

|
|

board doors to see what else they had
in the house to eat.

It was then, while Bob was picking
up erumbs that had fallen around the
chocolate cake, that he sald nonchal-
antly—so very nonchalantly that
Ruth pricked up her ears at once—
“Do you know Lhe Owens who has
rented, the old Stephenson place on
the hill for the summer?”

““No,” said Mrs. Woodward.
“They're not our kind, Bobbie.
They're soclety folks and we’re not,

PROPER FOOTGEAR

thing. - The girl’s pretty, they say. Do
you kmow them; Bobble? They're
from New York." g

| “Yes. Mr, Oowen's & client of
mine. :I've been to the house several
times, and they're all nice people.
Katherine is pretty. Sherides well."

“Do you know her very well?” asked
Ruth, ingennousuy, puttin gaway the
tea things and appearing to be inter-
ested in some spoons.

#0h, yes. ‘We ride Logether some-
times. Ii's about ali‘the exercise 1
get. By the way, auntie, I'm havihg
my horse sent out tomorrow. There's
room in the barn, isn't there? I
brought my riding things along. I
thought this air and these wonderful
roads & pity to be wasted. now I'm
here. Oh, what-a pity, Ruth! I'm
afrald I'm crowding you here, and
I'd better get -out before you break
anything else."”

Before many days had passed it
wasg clear to the girl and the woman
in the little. white house that more
than a desire for rest had brought
Bob home. He was over al the Owens
or riding with Katherine most of the
time. When he was in the house,
too, there was something which, in
spife of his jollity, seemed to have
risen like a barrier between them.
Dally Ruth felt how nearly right she
had beenn her misgivings. Bob had
outgrown them. He was older, broad-
and deeper than in the old days.
Business and association with people
‘had done it. She felt bitterly how
{inadequate she was to amuse Qim;
how far short she fell of being a #ro-
per companion. Girsl of high breed-
ing and unusual attainments like
| IKatherine Owen were, ol course, the
kind thal paturally appesled to him
now.

One day Bob came in from a ride
while Ruth was gathering eggs in the
barn. She had on a blue gingham
dress and her cheeks were the deli-
cate pink of Ophelia's roses. To her
intense anazement Bob came right
up to herand kissed her deliberately
on the mouth.

“Bobbie, you
|again!"
| “Why not?
|  “You—you care
iand it isn't right.”
|" Bob Micked thoughtfully at his
[ riding boot with a whip for a moment
before answering.

mustn't do that

I couldn’t help it.”
for another girl,

“Listen, Ruth. T won't kiss you
lagain until _\'o\' say [ may. But asl
[for caring for any one else, I—I've|
[found out since I came here that If
{don't. I thought I did, but I've found |
out differently. You'll think I'm silly, |
Ruth. | know you think I'm just a|
Isort of cousin_ but, do you know, I've|
fallen in love with you? ButI don't‘
{thing I knew it, quite, until this min-|
ute when you looked at me over your|
|shoulder as I came in. 1 [feel as|
though ['ve just sort of discovered
you all at once. 1 wish you'd say you!
liked me a little, Ruthie [

“I love you, Bobbie," whispered |
Ruth.

+

WEST VIRGINIAN ON LOST SHIP.
PARKERSBURG, W. Va, July 13.—
Ralph Buckley, aged 24, of this city,
was a fireman on tne steamer Kansan
which is reported to have been sunk
off the French coast, He [eft here two
months ago, and the last heard from
nim was wlhen the ‘ship sailed (two
weeks ago. :

By BETTY BROWN.
NEW YORK, July 13.—For once the

' Drink More, Eat Less and

|1+ understand -it’s'ury‘m t.‘here—
. | house parties all the time and every-

eled after a tennis shoe, and it comes

|in all kinds of proper shoe materials.

society debutants and the college girl | riphed and striped silk stocking. Some

share a common opinion. Both scorn
French heels except for dancing, and

' of these knitted luxuries cost $15 a

Thin silk stockings are consid-

|
| And always above it appears a heavy
| pair.

both just adore the new sports oxford. | ered quite out of harmony with this
It is low of heel and broad of toe, mod- | kind of a footgear. /

e

GUESS ILL JUST
STEP INSIDE AND©
‘| HEAR WHAT TUEY
HAVE To sav

B

g

Insure Health and Coolness
BY BIDDY BYE.
Drink more and eat less: in hot
weather.

That Is real economy, WAr o' peace.:

Water forms over 60 per cent of the
body’s weight. The quanity lost by
perspiration and evaporation on & hot
day mudt be replaced for health's
as well as for comfort’s sake.

Nothing but pure water is required
as a drink, but among all of man's
many inventions, none is more uni:
versally appreciated than the various
kindg of cold flavored drinks.

The lemon s the basis of the<home
made hot weather drink in any lat-
ftude. It fs said to have refriger-
ant qualities when used withont sug-
ar. Sugarless lemonade i thus'a
genuine war economy. .

Plain Lemonade.

One half g lemon to a glass of watl-|.

or, sweetened to taste, Is the rule
for plain lemonade. The lesg sugar,
the more cooling the drink, In Eng-
land the drink is called *“lemon
squash’.
Orangeade.
Use as many oranges as lemons,

allow one tablespoonful of sugar and
two glasses of waler to each a:-ange[
and lemon, and mix all ingredients!
gseveral hours before serving,

Lemon WheY. ' I

Mix one pint milk, one pint sugar,|
the juice of two lemons, and boil l'lve|
and set in icebox to cool

Pineapple Punch.

Grate a fresh pineapple or use one
can of grated pineapple. Squeeze the
juice from 6 lemons and 6 oranges
and add the juice from 1 can of straw-|
berries raspherries or cherries. Sweel-
en as preferred and mix several hours |
before serving.

. Currant Cup.

Mix two cupfulg sugar with 2 cup-
fuls water and boil to make a syrup,
Cool and pour over stemmed currants,
get on ice three hours. .

Grapefruit Cocktaii. |

Mix equal quanities of the juice of
grapefruit, orange and pineapple and
sugar syrup. Pour over cracked lce.
add a section of grapefruit and two
maraschino cherries. |

Fruitade. !

Almost any jelly will make a delic-|
jous llquid refreshment on a hot day.
Put a heaping desertspoonful of the;
jelly in a glass, add the juice of one-|
fourth of a lemon, and fill the glass|
with -water, stirrmg until the jelly is|
dissolved. |

Grape Juice i

Grape juice is an ideal summari
drink. Like the lemon, the grape con-
tains an abundance of the potash
salts which are essential to good
health. Grape juice 18 usually diluted
by pouring over cracked ice.

Sherbets.

Sherbets and fces are made by
freezing a strong fruit punch. Ices
are best when eaten in half melted;
condition. They should be well froz-
en, set aside to ripen for sevenal hours, |
and the allowed to melt to a mush in
the glass which they are served.

“Do you believe In the power of
music to subdue anger?"

“Yes. We don’t have near as
much difficulty - with servants since
we put a phonograph in the kitchen."|
—Washington Star.

LONGING
FOR A CHILD

Young Wife Almost in De-|
spair. Now has Beautiful |

Baby Girl. |‘

There is nothing more charming than
a happy and healthy mother of children, |
and indeed child-birth under the right .
conditions need be no hazard to heaith |
or beauty. Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg-i
etable Compound has brought joy to
many childless women by restoring them |
to normal health. Here 18 a notable cuu.!

Omaha, Neb.—*I suffered from fe- |
male troubles when I was seventeen !
T T yearsold. At eight-
l l een I was married
) 111 | and my trouble was |

no better so I con-!
sulted a Lghylician'
1{ | who said that there
‘\was not much 1!
could do and I could|
riot bave children. !
I read of Lydia E. |
Pinkham’s Vege-'
table Compound and
decided to try. it,!
i and it has proved |
worth its wai%ﬂ: in gold to me for I am,
not only well but have a baby girl, sa’
when I hear of any woman suffering as
1 was I tell her of Lydis E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound.’'—Mrs. W,
HuGHES, 19 Majestic Apts.,Omaha, Neb.

In many other homes, once childless, |
there are now children because of the!
fact that Lydia E. Pinkbam’s Vegetable
Compound makes women Bormal, |
bealthy and s !

stripes.

MOST unusual assortm
at this low price. Reg
and extra sizes. Plaincolors
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i
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val ues.

T these two prices we

showing a dozen hand=
some New Modelsin Gaberdine®
and Pique. Exceptional goc

4

A CARD OF THANKS.

We have no words at our command
which can fully express our heart-felt
appreciation of the many expressions
of deep concern for our loved one dur-
ing his recent lllness, and for the many
loving acts of kindness shown follow-
ing his departure from a world of sor-
row. Nor can we give personal ac-
knowledgement to each and every one
to whom we feel indebted. We there-
fore take this way of conveying to all
guch friends, al New Martinsville and
Barrackville and elsewhere, our deep-
felt thanks,—with the earnest prayer
that neither they nor their loved ones
ghall be called from a hiappy home cir-
cle to cross the Great Divide until ex
treme old age shall call them thither.

S. MYERS AND FAMILY,
New Martinsville, W. Va,
I. D. M'CULLOUGH
AND FAMILY,
Barrackville, W. Va.
July 12th, 1847,

Bumstead’s Worm Syrup

A safe snd sure Remedy for Worms. |
VER

Btood the test for 50 years. IT NE
PATLS. To chiliren it is an angel of
mercy. PLEASANT TO TAKE. NO
SICKNESS. N0 PEYSIC NEEDED, One
bottle has killed 133 worms. All drug-
#ts and dealers, or by mail—250 & bot
Est. C. A. VOOREEES, M, D, Phila., P

Set of Teeth $8 |

GUARANTEED 10 YEARS

vvown and hridge work, $h.ov.
Tooth fillings, 50c and up.

Examinations _nd estimates
FREE.

Dental methods have totally
changed in the last [ew years
and to get the best of dentistry,
consult a dentist who is prac-
sing the lalc methods,

\Ve guarainlse our work.

Oﬁicc on Main street opposite
Court House, over 5 and 10 Cent
Store.

The Union  Dentists

Bzll Phone 921 J.

HIGH PRICES FOR WOOL.
GLENVILLE, W. Va., ‘July.
Farmers of Gilmer and adjscent co

tles, long known as a sheep g
section, are receiving. prices ra
around 60 cents & pound.for the
clip of this season. Buyers inform'
farmers that unless Australian fmp
tations preak themarket, which
likely, the price.will go'still b

fore winter. -

“I can remedy most ills,
help you to escape

ments, if you give me timely]
aid.” Naturally, Nature prefers:s

BEECHAM’

Largest Sale of Any Medicine in the/
Sold everywhere, In boxes. lUu.‘. .

eSS

Get paper plates, .
dishes, drinking cips and plenis

picnic lunch basket, ch

dies. All the best the B

affords, cheaper here tha

-where else. )
Hoslery for ladios, misses |

children, 10¢, 1ic, 256,

Looks well and s durabl

ware and woodenware of &
description. Great values whil
they last. Furnish your

en here. A

Dun't forget we have
the tiny tots, notions of

GED. A W

217 Madison

R e AN A
DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(TOM FELT A LITTLE PUT OUT AFTER THE MEETING.)—BY ALLMAN.

il S r—
PEACE
AT ANM
PRICE
MEETING

WE REPRESENT PEACE.
PEACE AT ANY PRICE
AND MUST ALL
HANG TOGETHER.!

"

EvERYBODY

AND THE SOONER
THe BETTER!

| THoVGHT
THIS WAS

A PEACE
MEETING

h-‘.
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